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The  admirals  of  old  appeal  to  you  — 

TIkj  ghost  of  DRAKE—  and  SWAN  and  EDGAR  too. 

They  say  the  sea^s  for  ships,  not  cattle  trucks; 

For  breeding  future  Drakes,  not  keeping  Ducks. 

And  Nelson  on  his  monument  has  got  his  one  eye  open 

And  he  warns  you,^^Scrap  the  Dreadnoughts  and  you  drown!” 

The  ocean^s  big  enough  to  swamp  old  England  in  a 'jiffy; 

Its  the  Dreadnoughts  we  put  on  it  keep  it  down. 

Don’t  let  'em  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  our  Men  o'  War! 

What  do  we  care  if  the  income  tax  is  twelve  bob  in  the  pound, 

We  can  owe  it  like  we’ve  always  done  before. 

Though  M.R’s  stand  in  Parliament  and  yell  for  hours  and  hours 
^^The  Swiss  have  got  no  Navy,  and  they  fear  no  foreign  Powers!” 

Yes,  but  thetr  sea’s  Nestle’s  Milk,  not  Reckitt’s  Blue,  tiie  same  as  ours. 

So  they  mustn’t  never  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

MMPMAT  GSOMm. 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  our  Men  o’  War! 

What  do  we  car©  if  the  income  tax  is  twelve  bob  in  the  pound, 

We  can  owe  it  like  we’ve  always  done  before. 

Let  ’em  scrap  Barclay  and  Perkins!  I drink  Scotch,  so  I don’t  care! 

Let  ’em  cut  down  ladies’  blouses,  though  it’s  more  than  they  can  bear! 

Let  ’em  get  the  ^ddes  Axe  and  try  to  cut  Lloyd  George’s  hair, 

But  his  Marcel  Waves  shan’t  sink  our  British  Navy! 

3. 

Says  Uncle  Sam  to  John  Bull,  Scrap  the  lot! 

If  John  Bull  ever  does,  he’s  off  his  dot. 

America  is  dry,  but  there  are  Yanks'  , 

Evolving  schemes  to  diddle  all  the  cranks.  . 

Those  "Yanks  would  buy  our  warships—  ah!  why  wouldH'hey  buy  ©ur  warships? 

Let  me  warn  the  British  Lion  and  her  cubs! 

If  you  don’t  want  to  see  our  warships  chock-full  up  with  whisky, 

Anchored  three  miles  off  New  York  as  floating  pubs, 

GMOMm. 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

Don’t  lot  ’em  scrap  our  Men  o’  War! 

What  do  we  care  if  the  income  tax  is  twelve  bob  in  the  pound, 

We  can  owe  it  like  we’ve  always  done  before. 

They  say  to  run  the  Arsenal  costs  thousands  ev’ry  day. 

WeU,  wot  abaht  it?  wot  abaht  it?  This  is  what  I say,' 

If  there  wasn’t  any  Ars’nal,  who  would  Tottejiham  Hotspurs  play? 

So  they  mustn’t  never  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

M.MPPAT  OMOMUS. 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  our  Men  o’  War! 

What  do  we  care  if  the  income  tax  is  twelve  bob  in  She  pound, 

We  can  owe  it  like  we’ve  always  don©  before. 

Let  all  the  girls  wear  cast-iron  baits  if  they  want  watai  poniroii 
Let  ’em  scrap  the  Old  Age  Pension  and  the  Unemployment  Dole; 

Let  Tom  Lipton  scrap  the  let  the  Maypole  scrap  the  pole, 

But  they  mustn’t  never  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

MXTMA  aSOMPS.  V 
Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  the  British  Navy! 

‘ Don’t  let  ’em  scrap  our  Men  o’  War! 

What  do  ■we  care  if  the  income  tax  is  two  pound  in  the  pound, 

We  can  owe  it  like  we’v©  always  don©  before. 

The  Navy  is  expensive,  but  it’s  not  the  ships  we’ve  built. 

A Jack  Tar’s  trousers  take  ©nough  blue  serge  to  make  a quilt. 

Let  ’em  scrap  the  sailor’s  baggy  slacks,  and  make  him  wear  a kilt, 

But  they  mustn’t  never  scrap  the  British  Navy! 
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IN  “cACE  HIGH” 


“SHALL  1 “Jf  ‘FOBBED  M SHINGLEB”  -.fiEE  ! ! W!SH  I WAS  A KI»  ONCE  MORE” 

^ Newman)  “YUM,  YIM,  TOM.^W?(sL”CaI  0™^) 
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“CABARET”  — Great  Song  Hit  from  finale  of  “Ace  High” 


“ Come  Back,  Old  Pal  ” 

Written  and  amig  by  Capt.  M.  \7.  Plunkett.  A heart  ballad  that  will  live  a long,  long  time. 

CHOBUS  {Sj/mpatAeticeiil^) 


tomeback.  eomo  back,  OM  Pal  of  Mine, 


Ooni6  back,  come  back 


to 
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I seem  to  hear  your  dear  voice  8ay_  "Let’s  find  the 
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"DUMBELL”  HITS  FROM  OTHER  REVIEWS; 

"Shufflin'  Along"  “Golden  Dream  Boat”  "Most  Powerful  Love”  “Golfing  Blues” 
..CU  O ^ Mammy”  "K-K-K-ICiss  Me  Again”  “Lil’  OM  Granny  Mine” 

^ She  Must  Be  a Wonderful  Girl”  "Everybody  Slips  a Little”  “Winter  will  Come” 
Give  Me  a Uttle  Cosy  Corner”  “Oh,  It’s  a Lovely  War”  “I  Know  Where  the  Flies  Go” 

“loo  Many  Girls’’ 

35c.  EACH  AT  YOUR  MUSIC  DEALERS  OR  FROM  PUBLISHERS 
"goE  €ais’t  ®o  WroKS  ®Sitf|  an?  ‘rfiigt’  Song” 
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